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Lipstick Smears 


Author's Notes: 
an undeveloped idea about lipstick. i plan to extend on this idea later. set around 83/84 i'd say 


Nikki's back slammed against the drywall as Tommy dropped to his knees, undoing his pants and almost tearing 


them off. Nikki had already done the same to his lover below. 

Tommy came back up, stripping Nikki down to what he thought seemed fit - which meant nothing left - before 
shoving his boyfriend down onto the hotel bed. The mattress complained loudly beneath Nikki and even more so 
when Tommy leaped on top of him, diving down and practically snogging the older boy. 


Nikki gasped for air once Tommy pulled back up, reddish-pink lipstick smeared all over both of their faces. 


"Fuck, you look so good like that" Tommy hissed and licked his lips, flicking his head to the side when his dark 


curls fell in front of his face. 


"Like what?" Nikki gasped, running his hands through his spiky hair. "Covered in your makeup, looking like a little 


girl's dollie?" 

"Yeah, maybe." The drummer smirked, licking a stripe up his lover's bare chest. 

It was only a matter of time until Tommy pushed in, and when he did, it was rough, and hard. The drummer 
set a brutal pace that would leave the bassist weak and whimpering at Tommy's mercy. Nikki screamed and 
thrashed below him and all Tommy could do was hold on 

It was erratic and fast, as it was most times after shows - they saved their tender moments until later. It 
was over too soon and lasted for too long by the time Tommy had spilled inside of his lover with a cry of 
Nikki's name that sent the bassist over the edge as well. 

A warm washcloth, a few gentle kisses. Nikki wiped the smeared makeup off of both their faces. Tommy smiled 
goofily at him, wrapping himself in the bea's blanket like a cocoon. Nikki couldn't help but laugh, the light pain 
still evident in his behind. It would probably be there until next time when it would be revived. 


"You're more than just a sex toy to me, Nik-Nok. You know that, right?" 


The idea that perhaps Tommy did not truly love him had never crossed Nikki's mind. He smiled softly, laying 
down on the bed and dragging Tommy with him. 


"I know. | love you, babe." 
"| love you, too." Tommy grinned again, pressing his lips to Nikki's for another soft kiss. 


"Goodnight." Nikki laughed softly, burying his face in Tommy's neck. It was only a few moments before he was 


out cold. Tommy wrapped his arms around his smaller lover, pressing a kiss to his head. 


"Goodnight, beautiful” 


